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are abandoned, or even burnt The nomads escape
to other retreats, to be in their turn deserted if close pressed,
so that when the agents of the authorities at last make their
way to them, they find nothing but ruins.
It was to one of these places, the Pdl of Tandit, that
Nana Sahib and his friends came to take refuge. The
faithful Ghoond, so devoted to the person of the nabob,
brought them to it, and there, on the I2th of March, they
stationed themselves.
The brothers' first care, after taking possession of the
Pdl of Tandtt, was diligently to reconnoitre the neighbour-
hood. They observed in what directions they could see,
and how far. They found out what were the nearest habi-
tations, and who were their occupants. The position of
this lonely peak, on which in the midst of a group of trees,
was the Pil of Tandtt, was minutely studied, until they
finally came to the conclusion that it was utterly impossible
to obtain access to it without following the bed of the
Nazzur torrent, up which they had themselves ascended.
The security this P&l offered was undoubted, more es-
pecially as below it was a cave or tunnel, from which secret
passages led out from the spur of the mountain, and
afforded another way of escape when necessary.
It was not enough, however, for Balao Rao to know only
what the Pdl of Tandit was at the present time; he wished
to know what it had been, and whilst the nabob was